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Of Dogs.
You may sing of your dog, your bottom dog,
Or of any dog that you plesse—
I go forthe dog, the wise old dog,
That knowingly takes hia ease,
And, wegging his tail outside the ring,
Eeeping always his bone in sight,
Cdres not a pin, in his wise old head,
For either dog.in the fight.

Not his is the bone they are fighting for,
And why should any dog sail in,

With nothing to gain, but a certain chauce
To lose his own precious skin ?

There may be a few, perhaps, who fail
To see it in quite this light ;

But when the fur flies, I had rather be
The outside dog in the fight.

I know there are doge, most generous dogs.
Who think it quite the thing
To take the part of the bot*om dog,
And go yelping into the ring.
I care not & pin what the world may eay
In regard to the wrong or right ;
My money goes, as well as my song,
For the dog that keepe out of the fight.
—John Ianul

THE POSY OF SANDY GULCH.
They called the place Bandy Gulch; it
waa hard to understand why, for it wes
full of apparently. There was
not sand enough visible to scour a pan—

but then, in Sandy Gulch were not
scoured. ere wasa deeply bronzed
and beavily bearded set of men, heavy
drinkers ; and there were no women,

at least mntil Phwbe arrived. Slim Jim
was the autocrat of the place; he kept
the Nsw Orleans SBaloon. Liquors were
dispensed in the front room, and faro in
the rear,

Pheebe lived "]:ﬂ:mnrt iece " abova
it, in a rough y canvas and
half W’Ent old Langsdale had
brought her there for no one could im-
agine; she had been the only woman on
the ship when they made their w
six-months’ vo m New York, and
now she was the only woman in Sandy
Gulch.

Ph@:l:t was l{'ffn —most girls are
pretty at twenty, if they are ever gomﬁ
to be tt ;P ba had hascl vyes, an
.uu.l.ltgl‘;: );'ose-pcfnk cheeks, and the

iest WGn:lnog mouth in the world.
Sand ers m her a god-
dess, and adored her ingly.

0ld Langsdale took the best of care of
hia daughter. 'When he moved his
claim he moved his cabin, too; and al-
ways kept mear enough for Fhabe to
hear the sound of his pick. When the
iggings gave out in one place, the
in wos ‘‘toted " to where they had
not given out. He never lacked help in
moving his cabin—there were always
lenty of Bandy Gulchers anxious to

end a hand; they even quarreled about
it, and. Tangadale obliged them to fake
tarns. You ses, they called it *‘ helping
thm "

There were not many loafers in camp;
the people had come there to make a
fortune, and could not afford to loaf; but
there were a few, a couple of Mexicans—
" " the miners called them—-and
two or three of the stamp of 8lim Jim.

oy w&m dzﬂ;rtsys w hanough a;
night; in the ime ung roun
the New Orleans 8aloon, and they wonld
" .have liked to have visited Phwmbe, but
o e would mnot have it. He

1d hﬁadﬂ
borrowed a pot of black paint and a
brush, and painted over his door,

“Norice! No Loarers WaxTED.”
He thought that this would do, but

one he came home and found Apo-
dooa . Phmbe was sitting on an
amptg butter keg, the rose-pink in her
round cheeks despened o little, and the

pouting mouth was as g as you
please.

Old Langsdale was mad; he ecalled
Apodoca out, and pointed to the notice
on the door. Apodoca planted his feet
firmly on the ground, placed his arms
akimbo, and gazed intently at the letter-
ing for some time; then, turning to
Langsdale, he said, in his politest ac-
cents

“No sabbee.”
““You no read 1" interrupted Langs-

*‘ Mo no sabbee read Inglis,” replied
Apodoea, taking his sombrero from the
bush by the door which eaught the hats
of most of Phewebe's visitors; once in a
while a hat was taken inside, if it chanced
to be new, and kicked under the table for
safe keeping.

““'Well,” said Lan o, “I'll read it
for yer: ‘Notice!'”—he said this in
thundering tones, which increased in
volume a8 he went on—*‘‘No loafers
wanted. That means, Git ! Yousabbee
that ¢* "

“8i, Benor,” replied Apodoes, with a
eardonic smile, as, after a most profound
bow to Phabe, he placed his sombrero
on his head, and walked serenely away.

* I'l horsewhip that fool, ef I ketch
him yere agin,"” said Langsdale, frown-
ing at Phabe,

e, Soniy how hond; T coulta’t tel
! er head; “‘I couldn’
faim to clear out.”

“ Yon needn’t havo been so dreadful

sweet and smiling, though " he replied.

.| went barefooted and

“J just gave him a pleasant word,"”
pouted Phebe; I can't be cross to
people, and Jose was very polite, I'm
mll

Langsndale mutterad something about
' ,* breaking his head,” and went into the
cabin for his dinner. Phoebe went in

| rear room, which was his room, par ex-
| cellence, she softly closed the door be-
{ hind him. The front room was her own:
| it contained her bed, her wardrobe, and
; her trinkets; the latter were all presents,
;and all of one rort. They stood in a
irow on a rough board shelf—** speci-

' mens,” which would have made Enstern |

| ladies’ eyes shine.

after him. When he had gone into the '

| did have wretched luck.

' firat and last—on the round, w
and fled, and Sandy Guleh knew him no
more. He knew that Pheebe and her
guardinns would never forgive his draw-
g o knife on old Langsdale, and he un-
armed. A msn who would resent any-
thing from the Posy's father was not to
be tolerated in San?y Gulch.

reigned without a rival in her kingdom;
and  poor John still sued at her feet,
thongh getting hopeless. His univer-
sity education, his taleuts, his pround
fumily, his inanly beauts, all availed him
nothing in his desire to gather to him-
self the blooming Posy; and then, he
He often =maid,

arm cheek, | chances ter git

you ngaiu the dust he's
| borrowed of Jose."”

“ And who's winning 1"

“I'm bound to say as Jose's winuin',’

eaid Pete, sorrowfully. *‘Johm never

! had no luck at keards.”

Phabe whipped up Robin a little, and
[ followed her father up to the cabin in

from the shelf the nugget which had
| been a present from Jose, aod, utﬂppin% '
, outside the door, she threw it with al

| her strength into the thick underbrush,
whispering : **There, blood-thirsty vil-
linn?”" Then she went back, took the
rest of her nuggets—gathering up the
corners of her apron, that none might

When a Sandy Gulcher found a_nug- | with » gloomy smile, that when his pick | roll out—slipped out of the dour, and

which was remarkable for

!gzﬁuty, he set it aside for ** Posy "—

{they all liked to call the blooming
maid their *“Posy.” The consequence |

| was_that Miss Pheebe had several thon-
1sand dollars on her rough shelf, and
ed, and |
{ wore a calico gown. Bhe had no fear of |
{any one robbing her, though there were
{ scamps in the camp who would have cut
: & man's throat for a tenth of the wealth
| which Pheebe's nuggets represented; but
[ woe unto the man in Sandy Gulch who |
wounld have robbed the Posy ! {
‘When she went to attend the grand
ball at Bootjack Bar, although she was
asbsent three days, she left her trinkets '
undisturbed on the shelf, and fornd!
them there undisturbed on her return.
‘When she had shut the door after her |
father, Phoebe took from her ket o |
new specimen—a particularly fine one, |
and very valuable; it was a present just
received from Jose Apodoca. It had |
Embabl; been won in the rear room at |
lim Jim's, but that did not trouble
Phoebe. When she first cimne to Cali- |
fornia she had been shocked at a hundred ‘
things whith she now looked upon with
indifference. She admired her nugget,
not for its value, but because it was
prefty; perhaps because in her heart
there was a soft place for the handsome

€AY | Mexican. She despised him fo: ¢is lazi-

ness, and yet—she put it on the shelf |
with a sigh. “Tll tell paps,” shel
thoughf to herself, *‘when he feels|
kinder toward .Tnes."
Yet, in spite of old Langsdale's em-
hatic ion of the *“ Inglis" over
ia door, Apodoca came in.

again

Phaesbe ** couldn't be cross to people,”
and smiled and chatted, rose-pink deep-
ened in her cheeks, light brightened in
her eyes, until Jose was more enthralled
and bewildered than ever. But, for all
her pleasantness, Phesbe was a dutiful
daughter, and not only impressed her
adorer with the necesaity departing
before her father came home for his din-
ner, but likewise besought him not to
come n&":lin. unless to her evening recep-
tion. o Posy and her father seldom
entertained less than twenty in an even-
ing. Every one in the camp would have
been there if the cabin had been bigger;
a8 it was, half the callers had to content
themselves with standing outside, and
catching now and then a word or a smile
from the goddess through the door-
way. The New Orleans Saloon did not
begin to have such attractions for them;
and the evening before the Posy went to
Bootjack Bar, and held a grand farewell |
reception, in her ball dress, with shoes
and stockings on, the saloon was wholly
deserted, andB8liin Jim himself closed up,
and went with the crowd to old Langs-
dale'’s cabin.

But Jose intimated, in mellifluouns if
adulterated Spanish—Spanish flowed like
oil from Posy's ready tongue—that he
could not speak more than two words to
her in the evening, and besides (with a
smile and a jerk of his thumb toward
Slim Jim’s), his business engagements
prevented his coming in the evening;
and, still besides that, he must there meet |
a certain hated John, who was supposed
to be the choice of her hesrt, as he cer-
tainly was of her father’s,

Pheebe pouted and made a face st the
mengo;&h .'{ohn; he qu;Eld have been a !
gran or pre mbe Langadale
in the litile downgt town w].nm%a she
had been brought up—but the goddess
?flﬁandy Gulch could afford to be scoru- |

ul.

Jose, however, was inclined to question |
the sincerity of her scorn; she, iu turn, |
| protested vigorously, and, in the midst |
of the d.i.scn::::ln, old walked |
| in unsuspicionsly. Casting one look full |
1 of anger and ?::Snat at hxu;g daughter, the I
old man, who the streu:glh of a giant, |
seized Apodoca by the shoulders, and |
thalf lifted, half kicked him out, yelling, i

“@Git! git!” at the top of his voice.

The Mexican, however, was not to be
kicked ont of andywhora by anybody
with impunity, and, dra his short,
sharp knife, without which a Bandy
Gulcher wonld have been unrecognizn-
ble, he made a furious bound toward the
old man, with his knife upraised, and a
murderons rage distorting his handsome |
face. But Phwbo was there before him; |
seizing his arm with her little brown
hand, the rose-pink all faded oud of her |
cheeks, and her eyes wide open with ter- |
ror, she cried: * Don't strike—don't
strike |"" catching her breath in a terrified |
sob, Flinging his knife into the chap-
arral, e caught the terrified goddess in
i his arms, pressed a burning kiss—his

{ Orleans 8aloon, it was brilliantly lighted

end.

_ One night, John rat in the rear room,
tipped back in his chair with his heels

{on the window-gill. The Posy held no

reception that evening; she had started

at daybreak, accompanied by her father, !

urity or | went in, gold went out at the other ran ot full speed down to the saloon,

| the silver moonlight shining upon her

as she went. Bald Pete stood at the
| door.
{ . *“My oye!"” he cried, when he saw the
. Posy

«Are they playing yet!” she whis-

for a visit over to Van Duzens. Aside P

from the unwonted absence of the Posy,
John felt melancholy; he was dead-

| brok d had to th clusion | into the room after her. al bal
that ]?isnzlnin; wmw::;: wm—gﬁ ;;0 ,-':ngiT c:; f when she came in, and started; John |shut a'n't b

his pick; and then, although old
dale had invited him to ride over to Van
Duzen's and help escort the Posy home

that night, yet he could not but let the  heard her, “I'm going to pay Jose for  union of Worcester, Mass.,

remembrance of Phwbe's cool manner
rankle in his mind, more than the pros-
pect of his felicity soothed it.

“ Bucnas noches, Senor John,'
musical voice.

John looked np, a trifle surprised.
** Hullo, Apodocea, that youi?”

Eodom responded that it was un-
doubtedly himself, and invited John to a
game of cards. John looked at his
watch; in ten or fifteen minutes he must
be starting for Van Duzen's. It had
been the Posy's sovereign desire to leave
there about ten o’clock and come home
by moonlight; moreover, he knew that
the Mexican hated him, and that his
reputation as an honest maon hed not

n improved since he left Sandy
Gulch, So John tipped back a little
more in his chair, sud said e cvaldn't;
had promwed Langsdale and the Posy to
ride home with them from Van Duzen’s
that night.

Apodocea  smiled serenely, and said
“One little
minutes,"

““Come, John," said the Dottor, “ T'm
in good luck to-night; you and 1 against
Slippery Jack and Jose.”

““I'm dead broke,"” said Johu.

“I lend; I have plenty gold-dust.
See,” and Jose drew out a bag, which
looked comfortably plump. "He insisted
on lending John an ounce, and the game
began. On the first deal Apodoca and
Jack were winners, and the former
volunteered to treat. John began to get
interested in the e, then excited,
then absorbed. e called for more

i he borrowed more gold-dust, he
forgot tite Posy and her moonlight
ride. His brain seemed to be on fire;
now he won, now he lost. His losings
were the greater, for he must always bor-
row more dust from the * Greaser's”
bag, so comfortably full. Slippery Jack
and the Doctor slipped out of the game,
somehow, and he and Apodoca played
alome. Slim Jim looked on con-
temptuously, commiseratingly. ‘¢ Con-
founded fool!" he said to Bald Pete—
John's former partner—*‘he never had
no luck; oughter know it."”

Meanwhile, the Posy rode home over
the mountain truil, in the. silver moon-
light, in a very bad temper. Her father
rode before her; where was ““ that John,"
who ought to have been only too happy
to have the honor of riding behind her {
She had intended to be so pleasant to
him, too! When they passed the New

' said a

gume; it takes but few

it was always brillianted lightly, al
night,

.** Ask what time it is, papa,” said
Pheebe.

Langudale asked Bald
stood by the door.
answered.

“* What are they so'still in there fori"
asked Phabe, sccustomed to hear the
most uproarious noises in the saloon.

“Apodoea and John ware playing,”
replied Bald Pete.

“ Come here !" said the Posy, imperi- |
ously. Bald Pete came, obediently, as
became a faithful subject. ** What are
the stakes 7 John's got nothing to
with. When did Jose get back?
is winning "’ 1

Bald Pete answered all the questions, |
but the one about the stakes he evaded. |
But she made him tell how John had |
borrowed gold dust until Jose wonld |
lend no more ; that he had risked his
cluim and Jost; his wateh, his pick, the |
very upon his back., **He's'
clenn gone " said Pete—
“ clean outern his wits."”

“ What's he playing for now?” aaid |
the Posy. 5 '

Bald Pete Lesitated, and tried again
to evade the question, in vain. [

“If you don’t tell me,” said she “T'I |
go right in and ask "em.”

Pete, who

In
Who|

| him, and wonld marry him,

l: | frait?

b

“Two o'clock,” he |

| pered.
i He nodded assent. She took his hand
and clung toit like a child, drawing him

| saw her, too, and let the cards drop from
" his hand. **Never mind 'em, John,"
' she said, in 8o low a voice that he hardly

| your debt;” and she emptied the nug- |
| gets upon the table, between the two
| pistols which lay there, one npon each |
 tide, ready to the hand of each player. |
{She put her arms around John's arm,
! clinging to it,ss if she loved it, and tried
| to lead him away.
Apodoea flung his cards upon the

floor, and, quick as a flash, Phebe
heard the crack of his pistol—once,
| twice! John fell back against the
with a groan, the room was full of smoke

and the smell of burnt powder; then
| there wns a heavy thud, and Apodoca |
| fell, between the wzll and the table, |
| dead, without s groan or a word; the |
| pistol, clemched fast in his stiffened
! d, went into the ve with him.
| And two days after, with all the incon- |
sistency of a woman, the Posy searched |
the chaperral, far and near, to find the |
| nugget which she bad scornfully thrown
| awny, and which, for all her searching, |
| she never found. i
| John wasall very well—she did love :
but his |

wound had been nothing; Apodoea’s |
|aim, so fatally sure the second, hml
| missed the first time, and John had
,escaped with a mere flesh-wound. But
! Jose—*¢ poor fellow !"" his love cost him !
| hin life, and even spoiled goddesses have
1 tender women’s hearts |

wnll!

]

1
|
]

1\
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In Behalf of the Birds.

George T. Fish, of Rochester, chair-
man of the committee on ornithology,

resented to the Western New York

orticultural Bociety a well-considered
statement touching the nusefulness of our
feathered friends. A French naturalist
ascertained by careful investigation that
o single insect might in five generations
become the progenitor of five thousand
millions of descendants. With these
appalling figures before us we are
fti;rned to the conclusion that were the
birds destroyed a desolation would result,
compared with which the grasshopper |
plague of the West would sink into in-
significance. The vocal melody of birds
would give place to the constant buzzing, |
scraping, hissing sound of insects, not |
long, ﬁuwewr, to be endured, for
the destruction of vegetation must ine- |
vitably be followed by the destruction |
of animal life, It is evident God de-
signed that the birds should hold the |
insects in check. Can we afford to dis
pense with even a part of their nassist-
ance becanse it costs ns something in
We are willing to pay money for

and for labor, 'E‘Ve even pay
men for destroying insects, and regard
it as a profitable investment. It is un-
rensonnble to demand that the entire
work of the bird shall be gratuitous,
While the committee wonld advise the
protection of birds as a class, they think
experience has shown that the pugna-
cions character of the English sparrow
renders him an  undesirable settler.
Our domestic birds, more peaceably dis-
posed, incline to leave ham the whole
field, and his introduetion to this coun-
try is probably no improvement on na-
ture’s plan. It would seem to be better
to encourage by every means an income
of our native tribes,

- fertilizers

She Felt Happy.

Two ladies met on the avenne, and one
inquired of the other, “ Why, you look

very lmppy this morning. What's
happened ¢”  *Oh, I've just heen up
having my fortune told,” was the reply,

| “and the woman says I'm to mury

twice more, have dimmonds and o eamel'’s
hair shawl, and that I ean go to the opera
six nights in 0 wesk if T want to, " “Dear
me, Idon't wonder that you are happy.
But you won't say nnything to your hus-
band ¢ Oh, of conrse not. Poor
man! He's good to me, and it might |

1

Time went by, and the goddess still | silence. Onee inside her room, she took |

usetts
| Rhode Island, New Jersey, hhahg:h
|K|u:|mﬂ, Texas, Nevadsa, Californis,

e i S

E
]

Items of Tuterest.

! There are seven fomg;:m out of the
| nine members of the Covington (Ky.)
| City Council.

There ia nothing more hazardons than
to be bothering an irritable woman with
folish questions on wash day.

The population of Louisiana, mecord-
ing to the last census, numbered 804,450
whites and 463,067 blacks, a colered
majority of 61,617.

One of the curiosities to be found at
Hot Springs, Arkaneas, is a blind dog
which leads its blind master safely about
in his peregrinations through the valley.-

The obitv notice of a much
ed lady concludes with—*“In her life
. €hie was a pattern worthy to be followed;
and her death— oh, how consoling to her
| friends.”

Friendship is a good deal like china,
1t is very besutiful and durable as 1
| as it is quite whole ; but break it, and

the cement in the world will never quite
| repair the damage.

An experienced

pups, speaking of a

Jose lovked up | youthful baby, says: ‘' I8 mouth when

er than & worm kolein &

hickory nut; but it is generally open,
and as big as a stove-pipe hole.”

The praying women's temmrmm

f the

firemen of that city with hot coffee at
every fire, the aim being to forestall the
demand fer intoxicating beverages,
Twelve States have adopted compul,
sory education laws : New Hampshire,
Vermont, Maasach Kentucky,

New York.
Gen. M. L. Smith, whose sudden
death has been announced, is said to
have had his life insured for nearly $100,-
000, and just before leavi Wuﬁmﬁ'
for New York took out n 86,000 accident
policy.

If every oune wera to begin the hew

ear with aresolve to doas well as he
Enawhl;l}w unttli;la:.t ended, and hl-gt(:bo i
onl of YUrpQse, W @
fu.lvj:mne in the djn;:tion of the millenium
1875 might witness.

Women have a great respect for old
age. Watch a young lady seatedin &
street car between a young gen
and an elderly one, and see how
mined she is not to incommods the
by crowding against him,

“The child has since died,” is “the
laconic remark which a paper affixes to
an sccount of a twelve-year-old girl who
had already mastered logic, rhetorie,
geology, botany. and the mysteries of
mental and moral science. i

The present system of penal servitude
for women in d is ome of soli
confinement, and it is asserted that not
one woman in twenty undergoes im-
prisonment of over a year’s duration
without showing signs of temporary in-
sanity.

At 'I'revoux, in Franee, n farmer’s boy
killed two yo owls in a nest near the
house, and the old owls watched aronnd
for several niglts, till on the fifth night
an old male owl struck the same boy in
the face and put one of his talons in the
boy's left eye.

A popular clergyman says it is inter-
esting to observe how many people go to
the circus ** just to please the children,”
and very curious to notice that some-
times it takes several able-bodied men
and motherly women to look after one
little boy or girl on such an oceasion.

A Western™ paferfamilias, who has
raised two families, has discovered that
children grow more between January
and July than in the other half of the

year. ia theory
humanity is
whiech pre
dom.

“Yes, T liKe these short days,"” said
old Truepenny, the other mornng, join-
ing in the discussion; *‘the interest
counts up so fast. Why, when 1 come
into my place mornings, and get ont my
securities, I can fairly hear them ‘draw
i‘itemt, right through the side of the

x"l

A New York life insurance company,
in 8 recent publication giving a hst of
entleman who hold policies on their
ives, puta down Alexander 1. Stews:t as
insured for £100,000. This pa «r is
authorized to state that there isy 1 od
never has been any insurance wl..: ¢
on Mr. Stowart's life,

is that the growth of
overned by the same lawa
il over the vegetable king-

A party of juvenile fiends out in Mis-
souri tied an unpopular schoolmats to
tho railroad trnck, where the life was
ernshied ont of him by a paming train.
These young villaing, when grosn up,

will probably black their facea sad nasist

in the ndministration of the lavws secord-
ing to the code of Judge Lynch.

The committee of relief for the
famine stricken {woplu of Axin Minor
urgently request the Rogliah aod Amori-
can press to let it ba known thut their
funds are exhansted, while the distress
is inarensing.  Tley stute that it will ba

*“ Wall,” said Pete, peoring up in the | hurt bis feelings to know that 1 am going | necessary to elothe, feed and give medi

darkness to get a look at the Posy’s
round, pretty face, *“‘he's staked iliﬂ;

to marry twice more, 1T think T'Il tell
him that I'm likely to die fivst

cal assistance to several hundred thew-
sand persor.g until next Juue,



